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I was marched off to the guard tent. I was charged with
disobeying an order and with gross insolence to an officer,
just about the most serious charge that a soldier can face.
Nobody less than Major Parry was fit to deal with it.
Lieutenant Harding gave evidence. He said that I had
failed to get back before the flag was lowered, that I had
dawdled, and that when reprimanded I had called him a
b-----fool.
" What have you got to say to that ? "
" Only this, sir, that the evidence is false from start to
finish. I admit, of course, that I was not back in time, but
Mr. Harding told me explicitly that the flag would not be
lowered till I had returned and also that there was plenty
of time."
" Is that true?"
The Lieutenant flushed.
" It seems to me," went on Major Parry, " that you are
not quite sure of the facts, Mr. Harding. I suppose you
realize that Gunner Waterhouse may consider himself lucky
to be standing here at all ? "
" Yes, sir, that puts a somewhat different complexion
on it."
" Somewhat! " roared the Major. " I should think it
does. I should like to have a word with you, Mr. Harding,
alone."
I was removed from the presence, and I have little doubt
that Mr. Harding was told a few things he was not too
anxious to hear. When I was brought back into the tent
he was immediately shown out.
" I have spoien to Mr. Harding," said Major Parry,
" and I congratulate you on a very lucky escape. At the
same time you must control yourself in the presence of
officers, and though I cannot consider this as gross insolence
it was nevertheless insolence, and for that you are
admonished."
This wast my second artillery practice. On both occa-
sions I had been a member ol* the range party, and on both
occasions I had miraculously escaped injury or death.
Not many years were to pass before I was to experience